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reported the matter to  the   members   of   the
commission   who   on   hearing    him   cancelled
their permission and put  me in   the small ill-
ventilated cell and told  me that   they    could
allow me to land if anyone  stood as a surety
for   me.   I   understood   the   play,   but   being
helpless   I   phoned   to   Dr.   D.   X.   5cy,    an
Indian professor in the University of Philippine,
to extend to  me   his   helping   hand,   but    to
my utter   surprise   he  flatly   refused   to   help
me   in   any   way.    So   when   I   could    not
furnish any security,   I was taken back to the
cell   where   the   said   lawyer   met   me    again
and told that  everything  would be  settled if
I had paid him that amount of money. In face of
such   difficulties    I  agreed   this time   to   his
proposal and   on   payment   of   pesos   twenty-
five  ( about rupees thirty-eight ) I was again
allowed to   land   in   Manila   and   my   lawyer
friend departed to share   the   booty with the
immigration officers.   Such mean minded are the
officers     of     the     immigration     commission.
However,   leaving   the   immigration   office   I
came with my luggage to the  Sikh  Gurudwara
on the Isaac Peral Street where I stayed for a
few   couple   of days.
It   is   a   two   storied   building   built   only